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Marrus, the renowned Zargot-Fighter, 
felled one of his fierce opponents, 
but his kreed was brought down. 





Strike hard 
and true, 
Marrus! 







>, 


* 


Fm 


Like one of the Vorg re The crowd roared—but 
nomads of old from whom YS 8 ee there were murmurings of | 
he was descended, Marrus } y 
stood his ground. His - 
blade flashed in the 
sunlight... 






Pom 2 
|e Marrus is 
done for! 





doubt from some of the 
older fans. 













In the old days, 
he never would have 
been thrown, 
We’ve seen 

the best of Marrus! 


24.4) 4 












It was well 
done, but— 






































A splendid fight— 


4 4 h! The Emperor Trigo did not attend the 
and a great triumph! 


games, which were a barbaric relic of 
his nation’s past he preferred to ignore. 
Instead, he was with the scientist Peric. _ 






Marrus returned to his 
dressing room and 
threw himself down. 






Tell me more 
of these strange 
writings. 












They were upturned 
by a peasant’s plough, 
Imperial Majesty. 
They are of an age 
beyond calculation, 
and in the picture- 
writing of a long- 
forgotten race. 
pl) ee 






Spare me your smooth- 
tongued flattery, man! 
I’m past my best and you 
know it! One day soon, 
I'll be carried out of the 
ring, a dead man! 
















Not that that will worry me 
unduly—the very thought of 
growing old and losing my 

strength fills me with dread! 
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Here is a specimen page. I have spent 
many lunar months trying to decipher 
the writing and had almost given up in 
despair—when I had a stroke of good 
fortune. 





In the ruins of the ancient 
temple of Vorg, I discovered 
this dual inscription, which is 
an account of a solar eclipse 
written in ancient Trigan—and 
WAH PART in the strange picture-writing! 


QW RYVial eg Hye ARS vr BURT 
Piet tet 

WRN @ ik wD ATG VL FgA BL 

ee hae © Moo << glghht g 

PSA MG NWR pF DIG Atte 

Hg BWA Aww 

TURE OGL 07 Oe Oe Be 

WOE Asie 

a VANCL TD |) bP 1%) 

ASH Ua BUY a bP 

BWM AT EIAs way - 

Oa Ha UGB Ta 4 

Sa’ hog 12 1D te ave 


And by comparing 
the two, you were 

able to decipher the 
picture-writing! 









Precisely !—and with 
your permission, I 
will now read you an 
incredible account of 
a people who lived 
when our planet 

was young... 












Ta 





Peric began—‘‘You must imagine a place 
5 called ‘The Valley of Conquerors’ and a 
) city called ‘The City of Jewels’. . .”” 









What fantastic 


‘You must imagine a people ruled over Ex: A 
: secret ? 


by a remarkable caste of warrior- 
priests, dominated by their youth and 
strength, and by their fantastic secret!’’ 







The warrior-priests appear 
to have discovered the key 
to sass youth and strength! 
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What happened to 
these people whose 
leaders were supposed 
to have discovered 
the key to eternal 
youth? 


Where—if 
the story is 
not a myth 
—might the 
valley of 
conquerors 
have existed ? 


















According to the 
papers, there was 

a disaster— 

a monstrous cataclysm. 
Listen .... 


Near the equator, beyond the Jungle of 
Daveli, is a vast mountain range that has 
never been explored. Somewhere among 
those mountains one might find the remains 
of the valley and its city of jewels! 


I calculate 
about here, 
Imperial Majesty .. . 










Peric read—‘‘The ground § wi , ee, i ; Peric, I have 
shook, the very rely R2 : + . f an urge to 

mountains rocked, and . il : ' search for the 

balls of fire poured down 4 , i : sy valley of conquerors! 
upon the doomed city % , em : 


of jewels!”’ 


it | 
I doubt if you would find 
anything but archaeological 
fragments, but they would 
greatly advance our knowledge 
of the early inhabitants of 
the planet. 












= 


One day, Janno, the < 


emperor’s nephew, was FMM] 11, 
riding through the city t : ¥.. ald eae \. 
when a voice hailed him Wy - 


from a wayside inn. 














So it was that a special craft was 
constructed, to Peric’s design, to : ' 
navigate the turbulent waters of the J s , Hey! Janno! | 
river Daveli and the unknown : y - : ' o/s \ 
ve 






y 


country beyond. : * ~ , re < 


The veteran zargot- 
fighter, Marrus,had 
been Janno’s tutor 


and [ have nothing 
in the warlike arts. 


a6. Id So it was that Marrus was among those who 
ey ne eet ee 6 set off on the fateful journey into the unknown. 


Why not join the 
Emperor’s expedi 


Crossing the great ocean, they came 
to the mouth of the river Daveli, 
gateway to the uncharted continent. 


Take off and 
scout ahead for 
hazards, Janno! 


: . 


Aaaaaah 





; While leading an expedition up the river Daveli in 

i. search of the legendary Valley of Conquerors, the 
Emperor Trigo is thrown from the craft towards the 
gaping jaws of a pack of river beasts. 














7 ’ In complete disregard for his own life, Fivcdiend xiasal 
The beasts closed in upon : FF the Zargot fighter, Marrus, plunged to © yes a er o 
the helpless man, and 4 > his Emperor’s aid. He wound one on Janno's cratt . .. 
| tossed him high in the air | : - } | muscular arm about the unconscious 
like a broken doll. ‘ 2 a | form. 


ey . 
ve. 
Ne, a 
vin ta Soon 
ae apy 







Soon, Trigo was 
recovering in the parent 

craft. He clasped the hand 
of his rescuer. 






You risked your life for mine, 

Marrus, and this I swear—/ will 
repay that debt, life for life, if it 
should ever be necessary! 















They journeyed on up the broad | During the long 
river, and saw many wonders. | voyage, they had 
‘ plenty of time to 






speculate on their | 
venture. 







The Daveli 
| Falls— 

»| highest waterfall 
H on Elekton! 














I wonder if we will find any 
remains of the city of jewels, 
4 or any record of the secret 

| that was known only to the 
Warrior-Priests who ruled 
over the people of the valley. 
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Marrus spoke feelingly. 



















The twin suns of Elekton rose and set six times before they 
came in sight of a mighty mountain range on the far horizon. 


There is our goal! 
The lost valley of 
conquerors lies 
somewhere amid 
those peaks. Steer for 
the bank! 


















The key to 
eternal youth 
and strength! ‘ 
That would be | |fieall 

a secret worth 
possessing, 
would it not, 
Janno? 






It grew dark as they 
drew near the foothills. 


We'll keep watch in 
turns till dawn. At 
first light, Janno will 
h io. : - take his air craft 
We'll make hj ii and reconnoitre the 
camp here. |§ é ae eR Hang mountain range. If 
y he locates the valley, 


ay _ ; we start climbing! 





Suddenly he gave a start, as he felt a 






In the early hours, Trigo was 









tiny stab of pain like an insect bite. ‘ 
Next Casi he pitched forward on his face! sci iii ia ee 
has gone! 
} —Vanished! 





re - J a 
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—_ The Emperor Trigo is leading an expedition in search 
of the remains of the legendary city of jewels that 
once stood in the secret Valley of Conquerors. While 
guarding the camp, Marrus, one of the expedition 
members, disappears. 









= sain. as 
Janno sent his craft soaring 
up the steep mountain wall. 

ay Bi 





They searched till Elekton’s twin 
suns appeared above the horizon. 



















What can 
have happened F* 
to Marrus? ‘a 





No sign of 
him! Take off 
and scour the 
mountains, Janno. 







Yes, uncle! 














The gorge 


Higher and higher . . . until 
seemed endless. 


the engine began to labour. I can’t make 

ry oN any more altitude 
in this thin 
air—my 
only way is 
through that gorge. 


i 










It’s getting 
narrower— 
I'd better 
turn back. 





+, Suddenly he was out je oar ... and flying over a fabulous 
© ina broad valley... al , city that shimmered with the 
: _— ey reflected glory of uncountable gems! 


The city 
of jewels 
still stands! 


pa? 













A sudden sound 
made him turn... 







a ‘ 
He brought his craft downona =| | 
paved terrace before a vast palace. > 





Where are the 
people who built 
this fantastic city? 







4 ah) 
Mf ilk SS 


eit? Seer 
oa 












Take him to join the | 
other outer-worlder! 
I will bear the news 


to the high-and- 
mighty ones! 





They are to 

be taken before 
the high- 
and-mighty 
ones. 


There was no 
fear in the 
Zargotfighter’s 
voice—only 
wild exultation. 


Janno vecavered consciousness, to 
find himself manacled next to Marrus. 





Janno! Can you 

hear me, Janno? | q . - 

We're in the may Think of it, Janno— 

secret valley! | soon we may be face to 

a —= ! face with the rulers of 

this valley—the ones 
who hold the secret of 
eternal youth! 
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Janno and Marrus—members of the Emperor 
Trigo's expedition in search of the secret valley of 
conquerors, have been taken prisoner inside the 
valley. Now they are about to be taken 

before the rulers. 


. There was a moment of silence, broken by 
The two Trigans were led from their oa Marrus’s awestruck whisper. 
dungeon to a yast, echoing hall. ‘ 


The Warrior Priests! 
The men with 

the key to 

eternal youth and 
strength! 


These are the 

outer-worlders, . 

O High-and- ° Iam Lord Janno— 
Mighty Ones! ~~. ae nephew of Trigo, 

aed . Emperor of all the 

Trigans. We come 
in peace, ona 
scientific 
expedition. 





















Who are you, 
and from whence 
do you come? 

Speak! 


The Trigans were put to 
work on a treadmill on 

the outskirts of the 
great city of jewels. 





No outer-worlder citizen who 
enters the valley of conquerors 
ever leaves it! You will 
remain here to labour for the 
rest of your days. 








At the height of the noonday suns, 
one of the labourers brought a We thought th 
drink to ease their parched throats. coder be ~ 


Drink, fools! For the ruins of 
fools you must a long- 
surely be, to gone city. 
come here of your 

own free will! 


The plight of the ordinary 
people of the city seemed 
no less grim. They 

laboured under the lashes 
of harsh-faced guards. 












ae 
yi A sy 


Janno and Marrus toiled all-day. When ii Someone shook Marrus awake 77, 
night fell, they slept in their wate and he saw a familiar face in =~ 
chains. But help was at hand... j the moonlight. 


















We scaled the 
mountain wall and 
came after you. 





The city was rebuilt, 
countless ages ago, after 
the great disaster, at the 
orders of the High-and- 
Mighty ones but by the 
sweat and toil of people 
like me. That is our lot— 
to obey without question! 


Moments later, they were free. But as a Ree 
the five Trigans crept across the city, * bs ee eq Down a dark alleyway they raced, their 
they were challenged! : “ef fm pursuers behind. Then, a door opened .. . 





< eS 


NEXT WEEK: A PLAN FOR REBELLION! 


Soa ssneseanenati’ 


Emperor Trigo and the four members of his 

expedition to the secret valley of conquerors 
are being pursued through the city of jewels. 
A hooded man comes to their aid... 


By the time the pursuing guards reached Faster! If the outer- é , -_— Meanwhile, Trigo and his men were 
the door, it had closed behind the Trigans. §. ) worlders are not SS " following their rescuer down some steps. 
: = found, it will cost us : 
} all our heads! 





Who are : | 
a The newcomers were | 
these people, ‘ k 


Janno? ; ; : : a | ) gested quietly. 


ar 


They look like the , We welcome you 

common folk of ri amongst us, 

the city, Uncle. outer-worlders. 

From what I’ve The High-and-_ 

learned, they are Mighty Ones will 

hideously ‘a condemn you to 

oppressed by e death for this, but 4 sae 
their leaders. we will hide you. t { ? vy Ee rebels? 











Trigo’s blade flashed in the torchlight. 





Give us your orders, outer- 
worlder! We will follow you 
to the death! 


Do? You must go out 
into the sunlight and 
fight for your freedom! 


A leader 
at last! 





From time immemorial, our people 
have met in secret to discuss 
rebellion against the High-and- 
Mighty Ones and the Warrior caste 
who enforce their rule. We speak 

E dream of freedom—but what 


else can we do? 


| 
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Trigo held a council-of-war. 


Tomorrow is the longest day of the Marrus the Zargot fighter 
solar year, and in accordance with _ did not sleep that night. - 
custom, all citizens must gather at ee The secret of 
the Temple of the Flame, where the Lo eternal goulk and 
High-and-Mighty Ones oes strength! Never to 
perform their mystical rites. om grow old and 
7 decrepit! 
For that I think I 
would do anything. 


freedom tomorrow—at the 
Temple of the Flame! 













After all, what 
is honour? You 
can’t buy youth 
with it. 


Dawn was breaking over the 
city of jewels as Marrus 
stole from the hiding place 
and out into the streets. 


vii. thas 


oUt & & 









It is one of the 
outer-worlders who 
escaped the treadmill! 
















Soon he was in the Great Hall, before 
the strange rulers of the valley. 















He demands to be 
brought before you, 
O High-and- 
Mighty Ones. He 
claims to have 
information con- 
cerning a revolt. 












It’s true! Led by the greatest warrior 
on this planet, the people are going to 
overthrow you! I will reveal the 

details of the plot, on one condition— 
that you admit me to your secret of 


| efernal youth and strength! as 


— = 
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At Marrus’s words, the youthful features of the Warrior-Priests twisted in 
mirth, and their mocking laughter echoed through the vast hall. 





It shall be as you 
desire! When the 
revolt is quelled, 
you will be 
admitted to our 
secrets! 


The revolt is to take 
place today, in the 
Temple of the Flame. 
f Trigo himself will 
eeak = \ give the signal .. . 
one of us! ; 


He seeks 














a } There was a hushed 


At noon on that longest day of the solar year, in OD cdcacvianthe 
accordance with ancient custom, the people of =~ " R MA Warrior-Priests 

the city of jewels flocked into the great temple. aay > filed into the temple. 

cs : . One of them spoke... 












We salute the 

Sacred Flame— 

Symbol of our 

4 Eternal Youth and 
\ Strength! 











The common people produced hidden weapons, 


And then—Trigo’s voice rang out! and hurled themselves at the hated guards. 


Arise, citizens /— 
strike a blow 


Sor freedom! 





Aaaaaagh! 





2 Aaaah! 
Trigo saw his followers \ Parr) My Emperor! 
notes of a trumpet falling all about him, and 


heralded a shower of di Ai .* ‘ knew that the revolt 
destruction! rs By @ , was doomed. 


An instant later, the 


The Trigan Emperor was 
seized and overpowered 
with the rest. 

It was then that he saw... 


The Zargot-Fighter’s words were greeted with 


‘less | i 
merciless auriter Fool from the outer- 


| world! Do you think that 
you would be admitted 
into our secrets? You 
will receive your reward 
—a quick end! 


I have played 

my part— 

And now | 

claim my reward! 








~ \ a q 
NEXT WEEK: TRIGO ACTS! 37 





THE TRIGAN EMPIRE 


As the sword hissed towards Marrus, Trigo 
el ; darted forward and deflected the warrior’s 
aim. The flat of the blade struck him. 







Martus stared at his fallen Emperor. 










He risked his 

life to save - 

me—after Don’t you remember his 

I betrayed him! promise? You saved his 
life once—and he never 
forgets a debt! 










Blinded by fury and 
remorse, the Zargot-Fighter’ 
leapt into action. 








By the demons 

of Daveli! I 
will make amends } 
for my treachery! 






And then =it happened! 
y By all 


A " eS ) the stars! |i 
! animals—I’ll fai SX we ' 


trample your eternal 
‘ey 


youth in the dust! = ~ iy | > * A 
i, ee a . hey 
4 rg { “— 
vate. r i, = 













As for you 












The warrior-priests of the 
jewelled city fled before 
Marrus. 





3 
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A stunned silence fell over the 
watching crowd, common 
people and guards alike. Then 
came the furious, accusing 
cries. 


The rest of the so-called warrior priests were 
unmasked. Most were found to be frightened 
men well past middle age! 


t 


Mercy—Mercy! 


; He’s an 
old man! 





§} See how they 
grovel—the 
ge 


Sey cowardly curs! [i 
a 
ry 

.-s ———— 

| Later that day, Trigo learned the © : 


whole story from the lips of one 
of the former rulers. 


What about 
the rest 
of them? 




























The unmasked wretches were borne 
aloft and hurled into the temple oe 






















I do not deserve to live, 
Imperial Majesty—take 
my sword and 

despatch me! 






| The myth of the Warrior-Priests 
was concocted countless ages 
ago, and our members have used 
it to keep the people in servitude 
throughout the ages. We have 

| constantly renewed our ranks 

* from selected members of the 

<{ warrior caste, to keep alive the 

| myth of eternal youth. 










Keep your life, 
Marrus—and 

learn to accept 
the inevitability 
of old age! 


















nothing but a 
colossal fraud! 





They journeyed down the River 
Daveli, back to civilisation. 
And Marrus, at least, was a 
wiser man. 


The following day, the Trigans 
left the city of jewels in the 


Farewell, mighty Emperor 
valley of conquerors. 


—for setting 
us free from 
the ancient tyranny: 
you will always 
have a welcome 
with our people! 





& 


= the younger fellows 
fight zargots in the 
amphitheatre. I’m going 
p} to retire and take up 
fishing as a hobby. And, 
do you know, Janno, I’m 
7 quite looking forward 
to it! 


gis 


May your valley 
know peace and 
good fortune— 
farewell! 
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